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Frankie and Johnny

[C] Frankie and Johnny were lovers

Lordy how they could love

[F] Frankie was loyal to Johnny

True as all the stars [C] above

He was her [G7] man

But he was doing her [C] wrong

[C] Frankie went down to the barroom

To pick up a bucket of beer

[F] Frankie did ask the bartender

Has my lovinist man been [C] here?

He is my [G7] man, I think he's doing me [C] wrong.

[C] Ain't gonna tell you no stories

Ain't gonna tell you no lies

[F] I seen your lover Johnny

With a gal named Nellie [C] Bly

He's your [G7] man, I think he's doing you [C] wrong

[C] Frankie looked over the transome

Found to her great surprise

[F] There on the bed lay Johnny

making love to Nellie [C] Bly

He's her [G7] man, he's doing her [C] wrong

[C] Frankie drew back her kimono

Took out a big fourty-four

[F] Rooty toot toot, three times she shoot

Right through that hardwood [C] floor

She shot her [G7] man, cause he was doing her [C] wrong

Irene Goodnight 

F                C7                            F

Irene good ni…ght, Irene good night,

                                     Bb                     C7                   F

good night Irene, good night Irene, I’ll see you in my dreams.

      F                                    C7                                          F

2. Sometimes I lives in the country, sometimes I lives in town,

                                               Bb          C7                                  F

    sometimes I take the great notion to jump into the river and drown. 

 Chorus

    F                                      C7                                                 F

3. Last Saturday night I got married, me and my wife settled down  

                                             Bb                      C7                        F

    Now me and my wife are parted think I’ll take a little stroll  downtown



Chorus


    F                                       C7                                                 F

4. Stop rambling, stop your gambling, stop staying out late at night

                                              Bb                C7                           F

    go home to your wife and family, stay there by the fireside bright. 

Chorus

Repeat Chorus, then repeat last of Chorus at ½ tempo

This land is your land

 C                       F                               C

    This land is your land, this land is my land

              G                                   C

from California, to the New York Island,

                              F                                       C

from the redwood forests, to the Gulfstream waters,

  G                   G7                       C

this land was made for you and me.

     C              F                               C

1. As I went walking that ribbon of highway,

                 G                                C

    I saw above me that endless skyway,

                  F                             C

    I saw below me that golden valley,

     G                   G7                       C

    this land was made for you and me.   + CHORUS

   C                      F                                     C

2. I roamed and rambled and followed my footsteps

                                G                               C

    to the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts,

                    F                                C

    and all around me a voice was sounding,

     G                    G7                      C

    this land was made for you and me.   + CHORUS

       C                               F                           C

3. When the sun comes shining and I was strolling,

                                      G                                        C

    and the wheat-fields waving, and the dustclouds rolling,

                           F                                 C

    a voice was chanting and a fog was lifting,

     G                    G7                      C

    this land was made for you and me. + CHORUS

Red River Valley

C                      G7             C            

Come sit by my side if you love me,

                                      G7

Do not hasten to bid me adieu.

           C                                   F

Just remember that Red River Valley,

             C                  G7                C

And the cowboy that loved you so true.

    C                                G7               C

1. From this valley they say you are going

                                                                G7

    I will miss your bright eyes and your smile,

                  C                C7              F

    For they say you are taking the sunshine,

                 C                      G7           C

    That has brightened our path for a while.  + CHORUS

    C                                 G7                C

2. When  you go to your home by the ocean,

                                                           G7

    May you never forget those sweet hours

                 C                 C7             F

    That we spent in that Red River Valley,

                  C                 G7                    C

    And the love we exchanged mid the flowers. + CHORUS 

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

F                           Bb     F                                       C7

Swing low, sweet chariot, Comin' for to carry me home 

           F                Bb     F                        C7          F

Swing low, sweet chariot, Comin' for to carry me home  

F                                      Bb             F                                          C7

I looked over Jordan and what did I see, Comin' for to carry me home,

   F                       Bb                F                            C7          F 

A band of angels comin' after me,  Comin' for to carry me home.

<chorus>

F                                 Bb               F                                             C7

I'm sometimes up and sometimes down. Comin' for to carry me home.

     F                        Bb         F                                C7          F

But still I know I'm heaven bound. Comin' for to carry me home.

<chorus>

   F                    Bb          F                                        C7

If you get there before I do, Comin' for to carry me home.

       F                           Bb                 F                           C7          F

Tell all my friends I'm comin' there too. Comin' for to carry me home.

<chorus>

   F               Bb               F                                        C7

If I get there before you do, Comin' for to carry me home.

     F                     Bb          F                                  C7           F

I'll cut a hole and pull you through. Comin' for to carry me home.

Hobo’s lullaby

     D                                    G                  

1. Go to sleep you weary hobo,

     A                                    D

    Let the towns drift slowly by,

                                       G               

    Listen to the steels rails humming,

       A           A7              D

    That’s the hobo’s lullaby.

     D                            G        A                           D

    Ho ho ho ho ho ho ho ho, ho ho ho ho ho ho ho,

                                    G       A       A7                 D

    Ho ho ho ho ho ho ho ho, ho ho ho ho ho ho ho,

     D                                 G

2. Do not think about tomorrow,

     A                                   D

    Let tomorrow come and go,

         D                                            G

    Tonight you’ve got a nice warm boxcar,

      A            A7                         D

    Safe from all this wind and snow.

          D           /                                   G

3. I know the police they cause you trouble,

       A                                       D

    They cause trouble everywhere,

     D                                            G

    But when you die and go to heaven,

       A                                A7            D

    You’ll find there are no policemen there.

Hard ain’t it hard

           C                                     F

It's a-hard and it's hard, ain't it hard,

     C                                          G7

To love one that never did love you?

           C                                    F

It's a-hard, and it's hard, ain't it hard, great God,

    C                   G7                 C

To love one that never will be true?

     C                                  F

2. There is a house in this town,

             C                                     G7

    That’s where my true love lays around.

           C                               F

    And takes another on his knee,

            C                         G7                   C

    And tells them that he never did love me. + CHORUS

    C                                    F

3. Don't go to drinkin' and gamblin',

              C                                    G7

    Don’t go there your sorrows to drown.

              C                               F

    This hard-liquor place is a low-down disgrace,

               C                    G7               C

    It’s the meanest dang place in this town.  + CHORUS 

So Long It’s Been Good To Know You

             C                                G7

    I've sung this song, but I'll sing it again,

              C                                    G7

    Of the people I’ve met and the places I’ve been

         C                 C7                F

    Of some of the troubles that bothered my mind

               C                                  G7         C

    And a lot of good people that I’ve left behind

C                                                          G7                                   C        

So long, it's been good to know yuh, so long; it's been good to know yuh, 

                   F                                                 C               G7 

So long, it's been good to know yuh, A long time since I’ve been home 

                                   C

And I got to be driftin' along." 

    C                                         G7

    Sweethearts they sat in the dark and sparked,

           C                                        G7

    They hugged and kissed in that dusty old dark.

              C               C7     F

    They sighed and cried, hugged and they kissed,

        C                                  G7             C

    Instead of marriage, they ended like this: "Honey..." + CHORUS

   C                                              G7

   Now, the telephone rang, an' it jumped off the wall,

    C                                     G7

    That was the preacher, a-makin' his call.

         C                 C7              F

    He said, "Kind friend, this may be the end,

                 C                                  G7               C

    An’ you got your last chance of salvation of sin!"  + CHORUS

Worried man blues 

 
F

It 
takes a worried man to sing a worried song,

 
Bb                                                         F

It 
takes a worried man to sing a worried song,

It 
takes a worried man to sing a worried song,


              C7                                              F

I'm worried 
now, but I won't be worried 
long.

 
F

I 
went across the river; I lay down to sleep,

 
Bb
                                                    F

I 
went across the river; 
I laid down to sleep,

I 
went across the river; 
I lay down to sleep,

                             C7                                             F

When I woke 
up, were the shackles on my 
feet. + CHORUS

 
F

I 
asked the judge what might be my fine,

 
Bb                                                      F

I 
asked the judge 
what might be my fine,

I 
asked the judge 
what might be my fine,

 
              C7                                              F

Twenty-one 
years on the Rocky Mountain 
Line. + CHORUS

 
F

The 
train arrived, sixteen coaches long,

 
Bb                                                          F

The 
train arrived, 
sixteen coaches long,

The 
train arrived, 
sixteen coaches long,

 
              C7                                       F

The girl I 
love is on that train and 
gone. + CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS 

Camptown Races

C                                                          G7         

The Camptown ladies sing this song, Doo-da, Doo-da 

C                                                                  G7

The Camptown racetrack's five miles long Oh, de doo-da day 

C                                F                       C

Goin' to run all night Goin' to run all day 

C                                                        

 Bet my money on a bob-tailed nag 

G7

Somebody bet on the gray 

C                                                                           G7

Oh, the long tailed filly and the big black horse, Doo-da, doo-da  

C                                                                     G7

Come to a mud hole and they all cut across, Oh, de doo-da day 

C                                                               G7        

I went down South with my hat caved in, Doo-da, Doo-da 

C                                                                  G7         

I came back home with a pocket full of tin Oh, de doo-da day 

Tumbling Tumbleweeds.

F                            F7

See them tumbling down,

E                                      E7

Pledging their love to the ground,

F                                 C

Lonely but free I'll be found

G7                                               C 

Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.

F                               F7

Cares of the past are behind,

E                                 E7

Nowhere to go but I'll find

F                                    C 

Just where the trail will wind,

G7                                                C

Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.

  G7                              C                B7                            Em  G7

I know when night has gone that a new world's born at dawn,

F                       F7

I'll keep rolling along,

E                                E7

Deep in my heart is a song,

F                             C 

Here on the range I belong,

G7                                                C 

Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.

Repeat from Chorus to end

Oh, Shenandoah

C                                        F      C

Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear you

    F                      C

Away, you rollin' river

     F                                Em   F        C

O Shenandoah, I long to hear you.

    Am                     Em                 C           G7  C

Away I'm bound to go 'Cross the wide Missouri.

        C                                          F    C

'Tis seven long years since I last saw you

    F                      C

Away, you rollin' river

      F                                            Em  F      C

'Tis seven long years since I last saw you

Am                         Em                 C            G7  C

Away I'm bound to go 'Cross the wide Missouri.

C                                              F       C

Oh Shenandoah, I'm bound to leave you

    F                      C

Away, you rollin' river.

     F                             Em       F         C

O Shenandoah, I'll not deceive you,

Am                         Em                 C           G7  C

Away I'm bound to go 'Cross the wide Missouri.

G7  C                                                           G7  C 

Away I'm bound to go 'Cross the wide Missouri.

Repeat in half time  

Billy Boy

C    

Oh, where have you been, Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

                                                           G7    

Oh, where have you been, Charming Billy? 

                                                           C

I have been to seek a wife; She’s the joy of my life, 

                                       G7                      C

She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother. 

Did she ask you to come in, Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

Did she ask you to come in, Charming Billy?

Yes, she asked me to come in; there's a dimple in her chin

She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother. 

Can she make a cherry pie, Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

Can she make a cherry pie, Charming Billy?

She can make a cherry pie, Quick as a cat can wink an eye,

She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother.

How old is she, Billy Boy, Billy Boy

How old is she, Charming Billy?

Three times six and four times seven, Twenty-eight and eleven,

She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother. 

Clementine  

F                                                                 C7

In a cavern, in a canyon, Excavating for a mine, 

                                 F                      C7           F    

Dwelt a miner, forty-niner, and his daughter Clementine. 

F                                                                       C7                 

Oh my darling, oh my darling, Oh my darling Clementine 

                                    F                          C7                  F

You are lost and gone forever, Dreadful sorry, Clementine. 

Light she was, and like a fairy, And her shoes were number nine,

Herring boxes without topses, Sandals were for Clementine

Chorus

Drove she ducklings to the water Ev'ry morning just at 9,

Hit her foot against a splinter, Fell into the foaming brine.

Chorus

Ruby lips above the water, blowing bubbles soft and fine,

But alas, I was no swimmer, So I lost my Clementine.

Chorus

How I missed her, how I missed her, How I missed my Clementine,  

Til I kissed her little sister, and forgot my Clementine.

She’ll be Coming Round the Mountain

          G   

She'll be coming 'round the mountain When she comes?

           G   

She'll be coming 'round the mountain When she comes.

           G   

She'll be coming 'round the mountain,  

          C   

She'll be coming 'round the mountain, 

          G                 D7 

She'll be coming 'round the mountain, When she comes.

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes (2 x)

She'll be driving six white horses (3 times)

When she comes  

Oh, we'll all come out to meet her when she comes (2 x) 

Oh, we'll all come out to meet her (3 x) 

When she comes  

We will kill the old red rooster when she comes  (2 x) 

We will kill the old red rooster (3 x)  

When she comes  

We'll all have chicken n' dumplin's When she comes (2 x)

We'll all have chicken n'  (3 x)

When she comes

This Little Light Of Mine

F

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine,

Bb                                                           F

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine,

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine,

                           C7               F

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

F

My brothers and my sisters, I'm gonna help them shine,

Bb                                                                          F

My brothers and my sisters, I'm gonna help them shine,

My brothers and my sisters, I'm gonna help them shine,

                                       C7                    F

Help 'em shine, help em shine, help 'em shine.

F

This little love of ours, I'm gonna let it shine,

Bb                                                          F

This little love of ours, I'm gonna let it shine,

This little love of ours, I'm gonna let it shine,

                            C7              F

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

F

This big world of ours, I'm gonna help it shine,

This big world of ours, I'm gonna help it shine,

Bb                                                             F

This big world of ours, I'm gonna help it shine,

                                 C7                   F

Help it shine, help it shine, help it shine.

Polly Wolly Doodle

F

Oh, I went down South for to see my Sal,

                                                  C7

Sing golly wolly doodle all the day,

My Sal is a spunky gal,

                                                  F

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day.

F                                                                                      C7

Fare thee well, Fare thee well, Fare thee well, my fairy fey,

For I'm goin' to Louisiana, For to see my Suzyanna,

                                                  F

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day.

Oh, my Sal she is a maiden fair,

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day,

With laughing eyes and curly hair,

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day.

Oh, a grasshopper sittin' on a railroad track,

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day,

A-pickin' his teeth with a carpet tack,

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day.

Oh, I went to bed, but it weren’t no use,

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day,

My feet stuck Out like a chicken roost,

Sing polly wolly doodle all the day.

Wabash Cannonball 

F                                                                               Bb

From the wide Pacific Ocean to the broad Atlantic shore,

      C7                                                                              F

She climbs the flowery mountains over hills and by the shore,

                                                                                                 Bb

Although she's tall and handsome, she's known quite well by all,

                        C7                                                 F

She's a regular combination, the Wabash Cannonball.

CHORUS:

F                                                                     Bb

Oh listen to the jingle, to the rumble and the roar,

           C7                                                                        F

As she flies along the woodlands, over hills and by the shore,

                                                                                             Bb 

Hear the mighty rush of the engine, hear the merry hobo's squall,

            C7                                                                        F

As she rumbles through the jungles, the Wabash Cannonball.

F                                                                                      Bb

Now the eastern states are dandy so the western people say,

         C7                                                            F

From New York to St. Louis, Chicago, by the way,

                                                                                            Bb 

Through the hills of Minnesota where the rippling waters fall,

     C7                                                                 F

No chances to be taken on the Wabash Cannonball.

 Putting on the Style     (originally written about bustles)

C                                                                 G7

Young man in a carriage, driving like he's mad,

                                                                       C

with a pair of horses he's borrowed from his Dad.

                                                                               G7

He cracks the whip so lively just to see the ladies smile

                                                                         C

but everybody knows he's only putting on the style.

C                                                       G7

Putting on the agony, putting on the style.

                                                                             C

That's what all the young folks are doing all the while.

                                                                 G7

And as I look around me, I'm very apt to smile

                                                           C

to see so many people putting on the style.

Sweet sixteen she goes to church just to see the boys,

and she laughs and giggles at every little noise.

She turns this way a little, then she turns that way awhile

but everybody knows she's only putting on the style.

Preacher in the pulpit shouting with all his might.

Glory hallelujah, puts the people in a fright.

You might think that Satan's running up and down the aisle,

but it's only the preacher putting on the style.

Congressman from Washington looking mighty slick.

Wants to get elected and go back there right quick.

He beats his breast and hollers and waves the flag awhile,

but everybody knows he's only putting on the style. 

Buffalo Gals

C

Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight,

G7                         C 

Come out tonight, come out tonight.

Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight

        G7                                   C

And dance by the light of the moon.

As I was walking down the street,

Down the street, down the street,

A pretty little gal I chanced to meet,

Oh, she was fair to see.

I stopped her and we had a talk,

Had a talk, had a talk,

Her feet took up the whole sidewalk

And left no room for me. .

I asked her if she'd have a dance,

Have a dance, have a dance,

I thought that I might have a chance

To shake a foot with her.  

I danced with a gal with a hole in her stockin',

And her heel kept a-knockin', and her toes kept a-rockin'

I danced with a gal with a hole in her stockin'

And we danced by the light of the moon.

Home On The Range

    G         G7             C       Cm

Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam

           G                     D7

Where the deer and the antelope play

      G         G7         C         Cm

Where seldom is heard a discouraging word

         G             D7         G

and the skies are not cloudy all day

 D7                G

Home, home on the range

                                 D7

Where the deer and the antelope play

       G                    C         Cm 

Where seldom is heard a discouraging word

         G             D7         G

and the skies are not cloudy all day 

How often at night when the heavens are bright

with the light from the glittering stars

Have I stood there amazed and asked, as I gazed

if their glory exceeds that of ours

Oh, give me a land where the bright diamond sand

flows leisurely down the stream

Where the graceful white swan goes gliding along

like a maid in a heavenly dream

Go Tell Aunt Rhody  

D                              A7                D

Go tell Aunt Rhody, go tell Aunt Rhody, 

                                      A7                        D

go tell Aunt Rhody, the old grey goose is dead.

D                                              A7                   D

The one she's been saving, the one she's been saving, 

                                             A7                   D

the one she's been saving to make a featherbed.

Chorus

D                                             A7              D

She died in the millpond, she died in the millpond, 

                                                A7                     D

she died in the millpond from standing on her head.

Chorus

D                                      A7             D

Her goslins are weeping, crying and peeping, 

                                      A7                                  D

her goslins are weeping because their mammy's dead.

Chorus

D                                                A7                D

The old gander's mourning, the old gander's mourning, 

                                          A7                           D

the old gander's mourning because his wife is dead. 

Bill Bailey  Won’t You Please Come Home

F

Won't you come home Bill Bailey  won't you come home 

                                     C7

I moan the whole night long 

I'll do the cooking honey I'll pay the rent 

                              F

I know I done you wrong 

Remember that rainy evening that

                                  F7                                 Bb

I drove you out with nothing but a fine tooth comb 

                                                      F               D7

Yes I know that I'm to blame and ain't that a shame

       G7                       C7                F

Bill Bailey won't you please come home  

Michael row the boat ashore, 

C                                                  F   C

Michael row the boat ashore, hallelujah

                                   G7               C G7 C

Michael row the boat ashore, hallelu u    jah

Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah

Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah

Chorus

The river is deep and the river is wide, hallelujah

Green pastures on the other side, hallelujah

Chorus

Jordan's river is chilly and cold, hallelujah

Chills the body but not the soul, hallelujah

Chorus

The river is deep and the river is wide, hallelujah

Milk and honey on the other side, hallelujah

Chorus

The Cat Came Back

C                                      Dm

Old Mr. Johnson, he had troubles all his own,

                  F                           C

He had an old yeller cat who wouldn't leave home.

                                                             Dm        

Tried everything he knew to make the cat go away,

F                                           C        

Took him up to Canada and told him there to stay.

C                   Dm                 F                         C

But Ooee the cat came back think of that the cat came back,

               Dm                      F                    C     

Ooee the cat came back he couldn’t stay away  

Well the farmer on the corner said he’d shoot him on sight

And He loaded up his gun full of rocks and dynamite.

Gun went off heard all over town

Little pieces of the man was all that they found.

Well they gave a boy a dollar for to set the cat afloat

And they took him up the river in a sack and in a boat.

The fishing it was fine till the news got around 

That the boat was missing and the boy had drowned

They took him to the shop where the meat was ground.

And they put him in the hopper when the butcher wasn’t round

The cat disappeared with a blood-curdling shriek!

And the town’s meat tasted furry for a week.

They gave him to a man going up in a balloon

And they told him to leave him with the man in the moon

Balloon got busted back to earth it sped

And seven miles away they picked the man up dead

OLEANNA      (Translation from the Norwegian by Pete Seeger)

D                   G

Ole, oleanna, ole, oleanna

A7        D     A7             D

ole, ole, ole, ole, ole, oleanna

D

Oh to be in Oleanna,

         G                        D

that's where I'd like to be

A7                 D

Than to be in Norway

       A7                       D

and bear the chains of slavery

Little roasted piggies

rush around the city streets

Inquiring so politely

if a slice of ham you'd like to eat

Beer as sweet as muncheners

springs from the ground and flows away

The cows all like to milk themselves

And the hens lay eggs ten times a day

The women there do all the work

As round the fields they quickly go

Each one has a hickory stick

And beats herself if she works too slow

In Oleanna land is free

The wheat and corn just plant themselves

Then grow a good four feet a day

While on your bed you rest yourself

MAN ON THE FLYING TRAPEZE

 G  
                                  C 

Oh, once I was happy, but now I'm forlorn,

D7  
                            G 

Like an old coat that is tatter'd and torn.


                                     C 

I'm left in this wide world to weep and to mourn,

     D7                                 G 

Be trayed by a maid in her teens.


       Em  
                             B7 

Now this girl that I loved, she was  handsome


 Em  
                            B7 

And I tried all I knew her to please;


Em                                      B7 

But I never could please her one quarter so well,


   E7                    
D7 

As that man on the flying trapeze.

 
  G  
                                   C 

Oh, he flies thro' the air with the greatest of ease,


D7  
                                G 

The  
daring young man on the flying trapeze.


                                           C 

His movements are graceful; all girls he does please,


    D7  
                G 

And my love he has stolen away.

He'd play with a miss like a cat with a mouse,

His eyes would undress every girl in the house.

Perhaps he is better described as a louse,

But the people they came just the same.

Oh, he'd smile from his perch on the people below

And one day he smiled on my love.

She blew him a kiss and she hollered, "Bravo!"

As he hung by his nose up above. 

It Ain’t Gonna Rain No More 

C  

It ain’t gonna rain no more no more





             G7

It ain’t gonna rain no more no more

How in the heck can I wash my neck





 C

If it aint gonna rain no more

Oh, a peanut sittin on the railroad track

It's heart was all a-flutter

Around the bend came Number Ten

Toot! Toot! Peanut butter 

Some people say that flees are black

But I know that ain't so

Cause Mary had a little lamb

Whose fleece was white as snow

The chamber maid came to my bed

Get up you lazy sinner

We need the sheets for table clothes

And it's almost time for dinner

Old mosquito he fly high

Mosquito he fly low

If old mosquito lands on me

He ain't a gonna fly no mo'

As I went walking through the woods

Singing a tune so gaily

The wind come whistling through the trees

And froze my ukelele 

Crawdad Song

F

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey  

                                                    C7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe  .

F                                            F7   Bb

You get a line and I'll get a pole, we'll go down to that crawdad hole,

F          C7              F

Honey, suger baby mine.

Sittin' on the bank 'til my feet get cold, honey,  

Sittin' on the bank 'til my feet get cold, babe

Sittin' on the bank 'til my feet get cold lookin' down that crawdad hole, 

Honey, suger baby mine.

Yonder comes a man with a sack on his back, honey 

Yonder comes a man with a sack on his back, babe

Yonder comes a man with a sack on his back, packin' all the crawdads he can pack, 

Honey, suger baby mine.

The man fell down and he broke that sack, honey 

The man fell down and he broke that sack, babe

The man fell down and he broke that sack see those crawdads running back, Honey, suger baby mine.

I heard the duck say to the drake, Honey, Babe,

I heard the duck say to the drake,

I heard the duck say to the drake, there ain't no crawdads in this lake, 

Honey, suger baby mine.

Who Broke The Lock

C                              F         C                           

Who broke the lock I don’t know?

D7            G7

Who broke the lock on the hen house door

C            C7  F

I’ll find out before I go 

G7                                                        C

Who broke the lock on the hen house door?

C                                              G

Well a hen and a rooster from way out west

                                            C

Said the hen to the rooster I love you best

                                    F

The rooster said must be a lie

  G                                           

I saw you flirting with the big Shanghai

Chorus

Down by the farmer’s barnyard gate

Blowed my horn both soon and late

Farmer’s dog couldn’t bark nor bite

But the son of a gun could read and write

Chorus

Said the big red rooster to the little red hen

You ain’t laid an egg in lord knows when

Said the little red hen to the big red rooster

You ain’t been around quite as much as you uster

Freight Train             (Elizabeth Cotton)

C
                                  G7

Freight train, Freight train, goin' so fast,

 
                                  C

Freight train, Freight train, goin' so fast,

E7
                         F

Please don't tell what train I'm on

 
   C
              G7
   C

So they won't know where I'm gone.

Freight train, Freight train, goin' round the bend,

Freight train, Freight train, comin' back again,

One of these days turn that train around

And go back to my home town.

Chorus

One more place I'd like to be,

One more place I'd lie to see,

To watch them old Blue Ridge Mountains climb,

When I ride old number nine.

Chorus

When I die Lord, Bury me deep,

Down at the end of Chestnut street,

Where I can hear old number nine

As she comes down the line. 

Chorus

Waltzing Matilda 

C                 G7           Am               F     

Once a jolly swagman camp'd by a billabong

C                                               G7       

under the shade of a cool-i-bah tree  

            C               G                  Am                 F        

And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy boiled

C                                   G7                   C  

You'll come a waltzing Ma-til-da with me


C                            F                  


Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda, 


C                   Am         F                      G7


you'll come a waltzing Ma-til-da with me  


   C               G                  Am                 F        

And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy boiled

C                                   G7                   C  

You'll come a waltzing Ma-til-da with me

Down came a jumbuck to drink at the wqater-hole

Up Jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee

And he sang as he stowed that jumpbuck in his tucker bag

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

Down came the Squatter, mounted on his thoroughbred

Down came the troopers, one , two and three

Whose is that jumbuck you've got in ya tucker-bag?

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

But the swagman he up and jumped in the water-hole

Drowning himself by the Coolibah tree

And his ghost may be heard as you pass by the billabong

Who'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

Midnight special 

D
                                 G 
                               D

 Well, you wake up in the mornin' hear the ding dong ring
 

   
                                   A7 
                              D

 And they march you to the table
 You see the same old thing
 


                           G 
                                    D

Ain't no food upon the table
 and no pork up in the pan

 
                       A7                                                                  D

But you'd better not complain, boy you'll get in trouble with the man

 
                  G                                       D

Let the midnight special Shine it’s light on me

                   
A7                                                       D

Let the midnight special Shine the ever-lovin' light on me

Yonder come Miss Rosie how in the world did you know

I can tell her by her apron and the dress she wore

Umbrella on her shoulder piece of paper in her hand

She gonna tell the gov'nor turn a loose my man

(chorus)

If you ever go to Houston  oh, you'd better walk right

You'd better not stagger and you'd better not fight

The sheriff will arrest ya and the judge'll put you down

You can bet your bottom dollar you’re penetentury bound 

On Top of Old Smokey

C                    F                                        C

On top of Old Smokey, all covered with snow,

                      G                                  C

I lost my true lover, for courting too slow.

For courting's a pleasure, but parting is grief,

And a false-hearted lover, is worse than a thief.

A thief will just rob you, and take what you have,

But a false-hearted lover, will lead you to your grave.

The grave will decay you, and turn you to dust,

Not one boy in a hundred a poor girl can trust.

They'll hug you and kiss you, and tell you more lies,

Than crossties on a railroad, or stars in the sky.

So come ye young maidens, and listen to me,

Never place your affection in a green willow tree.

For the leaves they will wither, the roots they will die,

And you'll be forsaken, and never know why.

The Ship Titanic 

C                                                  F                     C

Oh they built the ship Titanic to sail the ocean blue

                                                                    D7                              G7

And they thought they had a ship that the water would never go through;

       C                                               F                          C

But God's Almighty hand said that ship would never land,

                                 G7                     C

It was sad when that great ship went down

          F                C                                                              G7

It was sad. It was sad.It was sad when the great ship went down.

(to the bottom of the...)

C                                         F                          C

Husbands and wives,Little children lost their lives

                                G7                     C

It was sad when the great ship went down.)

They were off from England and not very far from shore

When the rich refused to associate with the poor

So they sent them down below where they'd be the first to go

It was sad when that great ship went down

Chorus

The boat was about to sink, and the sides about to burst,

When the captain shouted, "allWomen and children first!"

Oh, the captain tried to wire, but the wires was on fire,

It was sad when the great ship went down.

Chorus

Oh, they swung the lifeboats out o'er the deep and ragin' sea,

When the band struck up with, "Nearer My God to Thee."

Little children wept and cried, as the waves swept o'er the side,

It was sad when the great ship went down. 

Careless Love

G        D7                G     

Love, oh love, oh careless love, 

G                          D7 

Love, oh love, oh careless love, 

        G                 C               

Oh it's love, oh love, oh careless love 

    G        D7                G           

You see what careless love has done. 

Once I wore my apron low 

Once I wore my apron low 

Oh it's once I wore my apron low, 

You'd follow me through rain and snow. 

Chorus

Now I wear my apron high 

Now I wear my apron high 

Oh it's now I wear my apron high, 

You'll see my door and pass it by. 

Chorus

I cried last night and the night before, 

I cried last night and the night before, 

Oh I cried last night and the night before, 

Going to cry tonight and cry no more. 

Chorus

Blue Tailed Fly

C                               F

When I was young I used to wait,

G7                         C

On my master and hand him his plate,

                                         F

And pass the bottle when he got dry,

       G7                     C

And brush away the blue tailed fly.

                                    G7

Jimmy crack corn, and I don't care,

                                     C

Jimmy Crack corn and I don't care,

                                     F

Jimmy Crack corn and I don't care,

      G7                  C

My master's gone away.

And when he'd ride in the afternoon,

I'd follow him with a hickory broom;

The pony being like to shy

When bitten by the blue tailed fly!

One day he ride around the farm,

The flies so numerous, they did swarm.

On chanced to bight him on the thigh;

The devil take the blue tailed fly.

The pony run, he jumped, he pitch;

He threw my master in the ditch.

He died, the jury wondered why,

The verdict was the blue tailed fly.

They laid him under a 'simmon tree;

His epitaph is there to see;

Beneath this stone I'm forced to lie.

A victim of the blue tailed fly.

Down In The Valley

C                                           G7        

Down in the valley valley so low 

                                                         C 

Hang your head over hear the wind blow 

                                                              G7 

Hear the wind blow dear hear the wind blow 

                                                        C 

Hang your head over hear the wind blow. 

Roses love sunshine violets love dew 

Angels in heaven know I love you 

Know I love you dear know I love you 

Angels in heaven know I love you. 

If you don't love me love whom you please 

Throw your arms 'round me give my heart ease 

Give my heart ease love give my heart ease  

Throw your arms round me give my heart ease. 

Build me a castle forty feet high  

So I can see him as he rides by  

As he rides by love as he rides by  

So I can see him as he rides by. 

Write me a letter send it by mail  

Send it in care of Birmingham jail  

Birmingham jail love Birmingham jail  

Send it in care of Birmingham jail.

Tell Me Why

G          Em        C           G

Tell me why the stars do shine,

G          Em        D   D7

Tell me why the ivy twines,

G          Em        C            G

Tell me why the sky is so blue,

Em           C                  D       D7   G

And I will tell you just why I love you.

. . . .

Because God made the stars to shine,

Because God made the ivy twine,

Because God made the sky so blue,

Because God made you, is why I love you!

. . . .

I really think that dear God above,

Created you just for me to love,

He picked you out from all the rest,

Because he knew that I'd love you the best.

John B. Sails

    C  

We come on the Sloop John B, my grandfather and me.

                                              G7

Around Nassau town we did roam,

                    C                         F

Drinking all night, Got into a fight,

            C                       G7             C

Well I feel so break up, I wanta go home.

     C

So hoist up the John B sail, see how the mains'l sets,

                                                            G7   

Call for the captain ashore, let me go home.

                  C                          F

Let me go home, I wanta go home,

            C                       G7              C

Well I feel so break up, I wanta go home.

First Mate, he got drunk, broke up the people's trunk,

Constable had to come and take him away.

Sheriff John Stone, why don't you leave me alone?

Well I feel so break up, I wanta go home.

     Chorus

The poor cook he caught the fits, threw away all my grits,

Then he took and ate up all of my corn.

Let me go home, I wanta go home,

This is the worst trip I've ever been on

Chorus

42  Cindy

43  Li’l Liza Jane

44  When The Saints go Marching In

45  Down In The Valley

46  Froggy Went A Courting

62 You Are My Sunshine

63 Keep On The Sunny Side

64 Little Brown Jug

65 Rambling Round Your City

66 There Is A Tavern In The %Town

67 Short’nin Bread

68 Green Grow The Lilacs

69 Irene Goodnight

70 John Henry

71 Mountain Dew

72 Mole In The Ground

73 Old Joe Clark

74 Roll In My Sweet Baby’s Arms

75 Shady Grove
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